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“Black Bolt 4a5 

heen excellent. 

Aigh-concept, trippy, 
Parly-Galman-esque.’ 

- G. Willow Wilson 


is the king of the Inhumans; an) off-splinter of humanity imbued) with amazing abilities. But 
these gifts sometimes come withja price: Black Bolt/s slightest/whisper can shatter mountains. 


His voice has destroyeeymany lives, but it hasoyed countless others. 
When the Silent King)s »the world hears him. 


~ 


peaks 


Black Bolt has spent months in an alien prison, thanks to the treachery of his brother, 
Maximus the Mad. There he was tortured, killed and resurrected over and over 
again—uniil he and his fellow prisoners broke free and destroyed their Jailer. 


But freedom came at a cost. Crusher Creel, A.K.A. the Absorbing Man—a villain to 
some, and yet a friend to Black Bolt in that strange place—lost his life in the jailbreak, 
and Black Bolt himself lost his powerful voice. 


With a heavy heart, Black Bolt now turns toward Earth. He is accompanied by the 
teleporting dog Lockjaw and the psychic alien child Blinky. An ancient Inhuman ship 
carries their wounded party home... 
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ROR aaa SINCE CHILDHOOD, BLACK BOLT HAS 


SMOTHERED HIS NIGHTMARES FOR 
FEAR HIS SCREAMS WOULD DESTROY 
THOSE AROUND HIM. 


ANOTHER DREAM. HIS 

TRAINING KEEPS HIM 

FROM CRYING OUT, NOW THEY 
THOUGH IF HE DID, IT THREATEN TO 
WOULDN'T MATTER. SMOTHER HIM. 
HIS VOICE IS GONE. 


HE KNOWS HOW BADLY HE 
NEEDS REST. BUT HE HAS 
COME TO FEAR SLEEP. 


BETTER TO FIND 
WHAT PEACE HE 
CAN STARING AT 
THE STARS. 


THE ANCIENT SHIP IS OF 
INHUMAN MAKE, TAKEN 
FROM THE PRISON. 


THE PRISON WHERE THE JAILER 
TORE BLACK BOLT’S EARTH-SPLITTING 
VOICE FROM HIS BODY. THE PRISON 
THAT HAS LEFT THE MIDNIGHT KING 

A SHADOW. 


THE SHIP’S WONDROUS HEALING MACHINES ARE SLOWLY NURSING HIS 
COMPANION LOCKJAW BACK TO HEALTH. BLACK BOLT’S OLDEST FRIEND | 
WILL SLEEP AWAY THE LONG JOURNEY HOME. 


BLACK BOLT IS NOT SO LUCKY. 
THE MACHINES CAN'T ERASE THE 
TERROR OF HIS MEMORIES. 


NOR CAN THEY EASE 
HIS WORRIES FOR 
THE FUTURE. 


B-BLACK 
BOLT? IS 


EVERYTHING ALL 


RIGHT? A-ARE 
WE SAFE? 


ace 
a MEET CELLO IO 


YEAH? 


OKAY THEN. 
I'M GOING TO 
GO BACK TO SLEEP. 
LADY WATCH Ns 
OVER YOU. 


HIS VOICE 1S GONE--BUT 
HE HAS OTHER POWERS 
AT HIS DISPOSAL. 


BLACK BOLT DOESN'T 
KNOW WHAT THIS 
MONSTER 1S OR WHERE 
T CAME FROM. 


HE KNOWS ONLY THAT 
| /T WANTS TO HARM THE 
CHILD. AND THAT HE 

CANNOT ALLOW. 


AS QUICKLY AS IT APPEARED, 
THE MONSTER 1S GONE. 

BUT WHERE, BLACK BOLT 
WONDERS, DID IT-- 


ee 


| BLINKY HAS DESCRIBED THIS “LONDAL THE RICH” TO | 

BLACK BOLT BEFORE. HER FORMER CAPTOR AND j 
TORMENTOR, THE MAN WHO CAST HER--A CHILD-- 
INTO THE JAILER’S BOTTOMLESS PIT OF TERROR. 


WHAT MATTERS IS 
THAT THIS MONSTER 
HAS TO DIE. 


WH-WHAT? 
MyY...MY DREAM! 
OH, NO! BLACK 
BOLT, ARE YOU 

OKAY? 


I'M SORRY. 
SOMETIMES, WHEN 
I DREAM REALLY SCARY THINGS, 
...L SHOW OTHER PEOPLE WITHOUT 
MEANING TO. THEY CAN SEE THEM. 
SOMETIMES THEY CAN 
FEEL THEM. 


DID YOU SEE THE 
DEBT-WORM? LONDAL THE 
RICH, "BOSS OF A HUNDRED 
BAZAARS,” USES IT TO PUNISH 
THOSE WHO BREAK HIS RULES 
OR OWE HIM MONEY. IT EATS 
SKIN. SLOWLY. T... 


IF..AF HE 
EVER FOUND ME-- 
SAW COHDAL TOO. < ee Fle ME, 


a Aree . as 
, L Noueeemey --YOU'D STOP ae 
T HATE HIM. HIM, RIGHT? LIKE 
HATE HIM! YOU AND CRUSHER 
DID WITH THE JAILER? 
YOU WOULDN'T LET 
HIM HURT ME 
AGAIN? 


BLACK BOLT SITS 
WITH THE CHILD 
UNTIL SHE DRIFTS 


.-BUT AT LAST 


THAT'S 
NOT ONE 
OF MY DREAMS. | 
IT’S eon FROM 


I WISH I 
COULD BATHE. I 
MISS THE BATHS IN THE 
HUNDREDTH BAZAAR. I CAN'T 


MOLECULAR CLEANSERS 
ON THIS SHIP. NO CHANGE 
OF CLOTHES? NO HOT 
WATER? YUCK. 


IT DOES NOT 
LAST LONG. 


MONSTEROSO’S 
AWAKE! IF WE DON'T 
CALM HIM DOWN, HE’LL 
PUNCH A HOLE IN OUR 
HULL! I'LL TRY TO 
TALK TO HIM. 


I'M SCARED! 
I WANT TO GO HOMES 
TAKE ME coe TUS 


CAGE! YOU DON'T 


NEED TO BE SCARED 
ANYMORE, REMEMBER? 
WE'RE ON A SHIP. 


THE CREATURE 
THAT KEPT US IN 
THAT PLACE 1S DEAD. HE 
CAN'T HURT YOU 
ANYMORE. 


I PROMISE. 
BLACK BOLT FOUND YOUR 
FAMILY WITH THE SHIP'S COMPUTER. 
WE’RE TAKING YOU BACK HOME. 


e» WE'LL BE THERE SOON. 


I KNOW IT’S COLD 
AND SCARY IN HERE. 
SORRY. IT’S THE ONLY PLACE 
YOU WOULD FIT. BUT I'LL 
STAY WITH YOU, OKAY? 
eure pees) 


SO...YOU 
GUYS KNOW 
ANY GOOD 

JOKES? 


OH! WE'RE 
HERE! 


SYSTEMS 

SAY IT'S SAFE TO 

BREATHE. CHILLY, 
THOUGH. 


SO I 
GUESS WE LOOK 


ce GRRRRR.-« 


WAIT! 
I CAN 
EXPLAIN! 


you 
SAY THESE... 
BEINGS SAVED YOU 
FROM THE BAD 


THANK YOU 
BOTH. THANK 
YOU FOR BRINGING 
OUR BOY BACK 
TO US! 


; PLEASE DON’T 
THANK US. JUST PLEASE... 
BE EXTRA NICE TO HIM, 
OKAY? THE PLACE WE WERE 
IN...1T WAS BAD. 
REALLY BAD. 


LADY 
WATCH OVER 
YOU! 


GRAAAK! 


THEIR CRAFT IS SWIFT, BUT EARTH IS 
p BLACK BOLT THINKS OF THE CREATURE 
FAR. FOR LONG HOURS THEY GLIDE THEY RESCUED, AND OF THIS CHILD 


AMONG THE STARS. WHOM HE HAS PROMISED TO CARE FOR. 


WHAT 
NOW? AN 
ATTACK? 


et 


UNKNOWN ENTITIES! 

YOU HAVE ENTERED THE 
JURISDICTION OF THE CONCLAVE 
OF SEVEN PLANETS WITHOUT 
AUTHORIZATION. YOUR VESSEL 
IS SUBJECT TO IMMEDIATE _4 

FORFEITURE! : 


FORFEITURE? FAILURE 
BUT WE NEED THIS SHIP TO COMPLY 
TO GET HOME! CONSTITUTES YOUR 
AGREEMENT TO 
SUMMARY 
JUDGMENT! 


ih, 


f bs ql 6 


q 


SUMMARY 
JUDGMENT? WHAT 
DOES TH 


7 allie ! | | wHIReRRe , 


BLACK BOLT! 
I CAN SEE THEIR 
THOUGHTS! 


< 
Fin te y 


THEY'RE 
| _ GOING TO DROP. 
POWER SO THAT THEY 
: CAN TRY TO GET 
BEHIND US! 


BLACK BOLT DOES NOT WANT 
TO KILL THESE BEINGS, FOR THEY 
ARE THE RIGHTFUL AUTHORITY 
IN THIS PLACE, AND DESPITE 
Oe THAT STILL MATTERS 


BLACK 
BOLT, THEY'RE 
ABOUT TO 
FIRE! 


HE DOES NOT WANT TO 
SNUFF OUT A DOZEN LIVES 
IN FRONT OF A CHILD 
WHO HAS SEEN TOO MUCH 
ALREADY. 


BUT HE HAS ONLY 
MOMENTS. HE ADJUSTS 
HIS AIM BASED ON 
BLINKY’S DIRECTIONS. 


YOU--YOU 
KILLED THEM. 
WE KILLED 
THEM. 


LADY 
FORGIVE ME, 
I POINTED YOU 
RIGHT AT 


THEM... 


I MEAN... 
I KNOW THEY 
WERE ABOUT TO KILL 
US, BUT I JUST...I COULD 
SEE THEM DYING. WITH MY 
INNER EYE. I COULD SEE 
THEIR FEAR. THEIR PAIN. 
I NEVER THOUGHT 
I WOULD... 


I NEVER 
THOUGHT... 


| LOCKJAW! % 
YOU'RE OUT OF 
THE HEALING 


WOOF! es 


GUESS 
WE SHOULD 
GET SOME 
REST. WE-- 


YOU KNOW, I NEVER GOT TO THANK 
YOU FOR HELPING SAVE US FROM 
THE JAILER. 


SO THANK YOU, 
LOCKJAW. I THINK YOU 
AND I ARE GONNA BE 
GOOD FRIENDS! 


ai 


WHAT'S 
GOING ON? 
ARE WE-- 


OH. 

OH, IT'S 
BEAUTIFUL. 
THIS IS IT, ISN‘T 
IT? THE PLACE 
YOU'RE 
FROM? 


HOME. BLACK BOLT HAD 
NEARLY FORGOTTEN WHAT 
THE WORD MEANT. 


BLACK BOLT? 
WE'RE RECEIVING A 
TRANSMISSION, AND 
I SENSE IT’S NOT 
A FRIENDLY Cai 


INHUMAN VESSEL! 
PPROACHIN 
I 


YOU ARE APPROACHING 
THE SOVEREIGN NATION OF 
NEW ATTILAN. IDENTIFY 

YOURSELF! 


T4 BE CANTINVED... 


FOR MORE 
INHUMANS, 
CHECK OUT: 
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